DUCHESS  OF ABRANTES                     381
Mfere, who, since the death of Madame Lucien, loved her more than any of her other daughters-in-law.
Madame did not love the Empress Josephine; though, to say the truth, the conduct of the Empress toward her had, since the coronation, been everything she could desire* Whether her own good fortune made her more affectionate toward her relatives, or whether the Emperor had commanded it, it is certain that a great improvement was then perceptible in the Empress's attentions to Madame.
Some time before Junot's return we had a foretaste of the Emperor's projects of nobility, not only by the creation of some orders of chivalry, but also by the almost feudal investiture of M. de Talleyrand. It was in the month of June, 1806, that this man, whom Napoleon then believed devoted to himself and his dynasty,* was created by him Prince of Benevento.
I was one evening employed in giving orders for my departure, and about to commence my journey in two days, when General Bertrand, the aid-de-camp to the Emperor, was announced. As he had not previously visited me I was rather surprised to see him. This surprise was increased when he informed me it was the Emperor's command that I should abandon my journey to Parma; at the same time he expressed his own opinion that this measure boded no harm.
As my daughter Josephine, though recovered, was still only convalescent, I was rejoiced not to be obliged to expose her to the fatigue of so long a journey. It was the yth of July, and the heat was oppressive.
My departure being indefinitely delayed, I resumed my duties, and took my turn the following week in waiting upon Madame. I accompanied her on Sunday to the family dinner at the Tuileries. We dined at a table at which the Empress's lady of honor presided, and afterward repaired to the Emperor's salon in waiting. On this day the Emperor sent for me into the cabinet where the Princesses were. He was standing before the chimney, though there was no fire, and was observing my courtesies of ceremony with an air of mockery, almost provoking.
* ALL our Governments have had good cause to be well pleased with him.